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\gunt.vman.‘ my dear—every inch of
him, Bot he's a little particular I'm
afraid."

“1 snppose most old bachelors tro,"
snil Miss Maywood, smiling.

nsyium, whero the work wonld bhe al-
most unendurable, and the pay next to
nothinz, with no Sundays nor holidays,
and n 'ladies' committeo consisting of
threo starchod old maids, to “sit' up-

rench, Thaey waoro of several specios,
among them belog noticed mullet, cod,
and bass,  Soon after entering this fi:1d
of doad fish he obsorved a falnt smoke
on the horizon nearly aliead, on the

leave plentiful traces of itself. Meat
was baked in the oavas by contact with
hot stones, ov roasted beforethe blnsing
fire, Fire may have boon obtained by
friction botween two pieces of wood, or

her, ““what in the world are you doing,
pete

Susy rubbed her sleepy oyes and look-
od around. Then she was wide awake
in & minute, and got hersell up again

CHILDREN’S CORNER.
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THE DRILL.
Army avd Navy Journal,
“Presont arma ' there they are,

ralices, [ recognlse
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Andd e dvoor ot eame o emoke aloft In

al founiaims,

[ see yoor oy temper eloam, In flakes of
Cinders arning,

) wtriko a spank of Moty fire, the bright salute
Yeruriimg

But think, o elosely conplal In our varied
works are ve

What would you make, what could vou make
and wore it not for me!

I baild pou and 1 feed you and your servants
all T Weop

My stalk aoid bicssoms toll for you when
athers are asleop.

Ho rocogmizrd my royally,
0 Lones!, varnest loyalty,

And ree abueaighod acoptor in the sharp and
gleaming prove

OFf the o!d plov, the hold pluw, that moves the
world alotge!

vetiseolot

I,

Yo ncllors of 0= argoclen that milea of oeean
measure,

Trade's never oasing penduiums nre swinglog
10 your ileasure §

Your eities decks) with aplee and dome, In
epite of waves and weat!er,

Go traveliag from shore to shore, n thousand
lengrues Coageth r!

And yet, fram my anceasing tol), your gran
dene 46 not free:

Where wouli you sall, where conld you eadl,

and wors 18 not for med

But litle might thove gatlant ights to you or
athers viehl,

If *twere nob Zov my voyages seross the fertile
fleld.

80 abre my grim omo®'one,
Gallant plowmen of the oceans,
And ring cut a olly chorns, and we'll make it
loud amd strong,
Far the old plow, the bmld plow, that moves the
workd aiong!
v
Yo potentates ol merelinnd fe—ye traders and
yo bunkers,]
Tn whose capsets us harbors Wealth s casting
all its snuchors
1 bow to your magniflieonce—I like your braln
andd daring—

dislikes o piano.”

“Dislikes n plano?™  gald the litile
musie teacher reddoning in #pit of her-
solf.

“And he says, says he: ‘I hope, Mrs,
Ponnypucker, 1hat there is no pinno in
the house A piuno,” says he, ‘plays
the deuce with my nervious sysiom,
with its everlasting tum, tum!" These
were his words, my dear. So I court-
esles, and says I: You'll not be
troubled with one here sir.' And so,
my doar, I'll be grateful if you won't
mind doing vour practiein® until he's
out for his daily walk—frim one to
three, just as regulnr as a cloek.”

Miss Maywood looke:! piteously up in
the landlady's face,

“I will do anything {o oblige yon,
Mrs, Pennypacker,” sho snid carnestly,
“I havent' forgotten how much [am
indebted to you, both in actual money
and in kindness, which money can
never repay.”’

And her soft bluo eyes filled with tears
a8 sho spoke,

My dear, don't sny a word,” said
Mes, Ponncypacker, hastily, “You've
Leen sick and you've gota little hehind,
and it's quite natural you should be a
little lowsplrited now and thon, Dut
sou anusn't get disconraged.  Things
will look vp after o while. And you are
quite weloomo to stay on here until
you're able to settle up your little ne-
count.*

Honora Maywood mghed as she
thougkt Low often her littla advertise-
ment hud been inserted in the daily
newspapers without attracting the least
notice from the world of patrons und
aud pupile.  There are so many “eup-
whlo musio tenchors, willing to give

Tknow wour (able luxuries—the jowels you
are wearing !
But lay aside your vanity, this humble truth
Lo s
What would you own, what could you owfl, and
wera (b aot for med
Look well T clothe the fallow-lnnds, andfesd
the cattle fall;
You will nol wear your Iron, and you cannot
vat your gold !
80 Arop all noedless vanity,
Gl oneb-boya of human by
For your aucces s fastensd, with a never-break-

ing thone,

To the old olow, tha bol! plow, that moves the
world wion |

V.

Ye legislators, wovaroors, and dignitaries
awful,

\ﬁm make eeatipts for kaeping men respoctable
end lawinl

Ye teachiers and yo preashers, and you who the
prosacs orrow,
To ralse your heroes high to<day, and pull them
Jowy Wemorrnw
Ye worlers (o ol morta of bea'n—on ons affair
agrer,
How would vou rule, how gould you rule, and
were (8 uokfor me?
The monwrchis of this Western
marched hehlnd the plow;
The boys who yet shallabe tho same are In the
furry™ aow!
K baw to my utility,
You men of brain—abllity;
And muke s irst und £orouost of the great
proyredgive throng,
Yes, the oid plow, the bold plow thst moves
thewarld dong!

vI.

Thovgh stenplo iy Dlography, "twould (11 out
MIANY [MEes

1 wasfwithin a treestop® born, In very distant
DLes ;

They rnggesd me do my infavey, oi'r sleeplog
h il ated hatlow,

Butwhers | #cut, Proaperity was ever sure to
follow—

Rich hiarveats vore the ohildrun of this baatllng
of utree,

How would thiny grow, how could they grow,
aud werg (b not for men!

80 they sl me and they armod me with the
melal 2" e mines,

T g fotnd are ron-girded, and my broast as
pllver sainnst

& crown e with sloeerity
A& mounreh of pros; erity,

And s the furemcat encmy of famive, shame
and wrang

I'm the old piow, the hold plow, that moves
Lhe wort | along !

world have

00 Iy weli Kpnown, the Arst plows wors'made of the
Tiranchoaof & by,

| ———me ¢ — —
AMEEDLE AND THREAD,

lessons at modetate prices” nowadays,
fsnd kow was anyone to know how sorely

+ 1 am verry sorry, Sally,"” said she.
«1ull your mother 1 will settle my bill
ns soon as T possibly ean.”

Sally flonneod out of the room, red
and indignant, like an oyerchargsd
thunder cloud, and poor little Honora,
dropping her head on her hands burst
inlo tears.

- . L] L] L3 L] -
“Protty girl that—vory protly,' said
Mr: Broderick, the old bachelor to his
Iandindy,

“Do you moan—""

1 monn the young 1ady bonrder of
yours tiat I see on the stairs now and
then.” said Mr. Boderick. *Nico fig-

somo one tell me sho was o music teach-
orf"

“That's her profession,’ said Mre.
Pennypacker. *But there ain't many
pupils as wants tuition, and, poor little
dear, she has but s hard time of it.”
“Hump!" ‘grunted Mr. Broderick.
“What fools women are not to have a
regular profession. [f 1 had a daugh-
tor I'd bring her up a self-supporting
institution."

And Mr. Broderick disappeaivd into
his room, 11 the midst whereof stood a
girl with flapnping slippers,a portentous
shawl and bonnet, which had originally
been manufactured for A woman twico
her size.

“Who ars you?"' demanded Mr. Brod-

orick.

«Ploaso, sir, I'm Sally—thoe waasher-
woman's Sally!" was the response.
“And what do you want here?" said
Mr. Broderick.

“Plense, sir, I've come to bring yomr
things,'" said Sally chattering off her
lesson like a parrot. ‘*And, please, sir,
her *umblo duty, and she ‘opes they'll
suit, but it was that

sho needed the monoy?

And as time went on end no pupils
cane, Honora began to nsk hersolf
seriously whether she should go out in
some menial capacity, or stay gonteolly
at home and starve,

“Clothes, ma'am.""

Honora started from ber reverie as the
whisherwoman's stumpy little givl bang-
ol herself, like & human battering-ram,
up against tho door, with a preposterous-
ly large baskot on her arm.

“Yes," said Honora coloring. *“Pat
them down, Sally, But I—1'm afruid
it isn't conveniont to pay your mother,
to-day."

#*Mother didn't say nothin' "bout the
pay,’” said Sally, wiping her forehead
with » whisk of her feot, sniffiog her-
self nearly off of her feet. I was to
leave the clothes with her ‘umble duty,
and she 'oped they'd suit; but it was
that damp on Monday and Tuesdsy s
atarch wouldn't stick. And she 'opes
you'll excuse all mistukes, ns they'll be
done better next time,"

“I daresay they are quite 1ight,”
sald Honorn, with a little sigh, as she
marvolled at thisunexpected arcess of
oo ey on the part of her Milsoian
laundress,

But when Sally bad stumpod off down
stairs, her flupping slippers benting n
soit of tatoo as she went, and Miss May-
wood took off the fring:d towsl that
coverad tho baskel of clothcs, sao0 guve
a little sturt,

“8hirts," said Homora, “and socks,
and turn-over coliars, No, 16, and great
big pecket handkerchiefs, like the sails
of a ship, and white vests, and—good-
ness me! what does it all mean? Mra,
Mulvey hus sent mo some gentleman's
wardrobe by mistake, I must send
these things back at ence."

But then Miss Maywood looked down
At the articles in grave consideration.

“I mever bad & brother,” mused Miss
Maywood; *and I can't remember my
father; but of this T am quite certain,
I I had elilior ove or the other, I should
thauk & girl to mend their dilapidated
wardrobes, it they looked like this,
Aud Mrs. Mulvey can't send before
night, and unfortunately I have noth-
ing to do, so I'll just mend this poor

starch wouldn't stick; and she 'opes
you'll excuse all mistakes, as they'll be
done better next time, sir—please sir."

“Who mended ‘em?' ' demand.
ed Mr. Broderick, whose hawk eye had
already caught sight of the dainty
needlework upon his garments.

“Nobody mended ‘em," onid Sally,
“And mother she says it's easy to see us
the new gent is & bachelor, on accouny
‘of the holes in his heels ane toes, and
strings off his dickeys."

“I ¢an tell you who mended ‘em,"
snid Mrs. Ponnypacker, ‘‘for 1 see hor
at it, the pretly dear—Miss Maywood!
And says she, ‘I don't know whose they
are, Mrs. Peunypacker; but,’ says she,
‘they need monding, and a kind action
never comes umiss,' No more it does,
sir, Lord blesa her!"

*Humph!" said Mr. Broderiok.
*She's right—no more it does. And
she's a regular scientist at the needle,
is Miss Maywood. Just look at that
patoh, Mra. Peonypacker! ‘BEuclid's
geometry' couldn't produce a straighter
ling or truer angels. Soo the loe of that
stovking! IUs like a plece of Gobelin
tapestry. That's the way I like to see
things done.!"

And Mr. Broderick never rested until
he had been formally introduced to
Honora Maywood, and he thanked her
with equal formality for the good offi-
cos slie Lad unwittingly rendered him,

- - - - *

It was a golden October evening tha
Honora came down into the kitchen,
whore Mrs, Pennypaeker was making
pies for her eccentrie bosurder, with the
crusts made of the best Alderuey but-
ter instead of lard.

. ¢0h, dear! oh, dear,"" smd Mrs.
Mra. Pennypacker, *what o thing it s
to be an old bacheloy,"

*He won't be & bachelor much long-
er,” sail Honora, laughing and color-
ing ns she lald her check on the good

landindy's oushioning shoulder. .
“*What do you mean?"' suid Mrs. Pen-
nypaeker,

“‘He bas nsked men to marry him,"
said Honora, “after only Ltwo wecks' nc
quaintance. He says that a girl who
enn mond stockings like I do needs no

portion of the Atlantie,
fathoms,
distant from
wator.

north,

found for the yawl. The captain and

ure—big, 'soft eyes like s gazelle. Didn't | saveral of the crew, with some difienl-

ty, ascendod the declivity.

The promonitury soemed soveral
wiles in length, and joined nn exten-
sivo tableau, which s'oped gontly back
to & chain of mouctaing at a gront dis.
tance off, from which rose light col-
umns of smoke. The surface of the
ground was covered with pumico-stona
and voleanic debris, and entirely
destitute of wvegetation. It wns n
desolate sceno, whers not a single
living thing was to bo perceived. The
captain and his compunions started
on a tour inland, bul soon found their
progzrosa impeded by vawnlg ohasns,
It was therefore delermined Lo return to
tho beach and inspect the island from
that side. While cxamining the bass o
the cliff where the rock was fracture)
and twisted as if by some tromendons
convulsion, rnd disclosed n hed of
hreceia, o surprising  dscovery was
muda by one of the sailors,  On thrust-
ing the 'prong of a loat-hook into the
loogoned mass of gravel, ho dlnlorlgod
n stone arrow-head. Excited by this
iveident the search wes continued, and

damp and | ard otherartivles of stone wore discover-
muggy, Monduy and Tnesday, as|el, Alirge excavation was made, and

it was ascertained that the cpening led
botween the crmnbling remaing of what

of heads and figures of birds and ani
mals, and two vases or jars with frag-
wnuts of bune, and one eranium almost
eotive,  Tho  most

be & mummy, contained in nstone ense.
It was 80 inorusted with volennic depos-

nnd, with the fossils, transported to the
sleamer,

Capt, Robson would have continued

the weather became less favorablo, and
he could not ufferd to spend more time
nt the island, he sailed for this port.
He considers that the new island was
raised from the sea by voleanio sotion,
und that tho fish were killed by the
polsonous gases from the voleano. The
captain thinks that the new land is a
soction of the immense ridge known to
exist in the Atlantio, and of which the
Azores and Canaries are a part. Ho
took plensure in exhibiting the fossils
and curious articles of which he was
the fortunate finder, The earved heads
aro in the Egyptinn style of senlpturing,
being distinguishied by the veil or hood
which characterizes Egyptian figures,
The urns and vases are spherical with

discerned inseriptions m hierogly phics.
The edges of tho nxes and arrow or
spear heads are blunted and jagged.

bronze, with o cross-hilt,

slOno,

ot suonm and pumice.

London upon s return to Liverpool.

For somo timo
the sounding was without rosult, but
suddonly the line bronght bottom at fifty
When about four leagues
the island the Jesmond
cameo to anchor in sevon fathoms of
The island was located 28 do-
grees 10 wost minutes waoat, 25 dogreos
Capt. Robson determined to
mnko nn examination of the strengo
land, and the rvawl was lowerad and
the captain and one of his officers were
rowed to the Island. A landing was
effvetod on the low const of the westarn
border, where n convenient harbor was

must have been massive walls. A nun. fig
ber of articles were exhumed, <uch as
brovze swords,rings, hanimers, curvings

singular  thing
brought to view was what appeared to

its us to be scarcely distinguished from
the rock itsclf, Mych difficuity was
uxperienced in dislodging the sarcophas
gus, which was Hnally taken out whole

this investigation, brt as the aspoot of

largs mouths, and upon them may be

The sword is a straight weapon of

“Thut is the mummy,”" romarked
the eaptain, pointing te what the re-
porter had taken to be along block of
Sorutinizing closely the lidless
onge, the outlines of a human figure.
could he tracod through the conting
It will require
oareful handling (o remove the coa'-
ing. Cupt. Robson proposes to present
the rolios to the British® musenm at

tho const of the Bay of Bisoay, and in
the rivers they spesred salmon, trout,

eaton, ns we!l a4 to have been eaten by,
the cavo-lion and eavo bear.  Many de-

through their extraordinary taste for
engraving and carving, Skelches of
roindoor, mammoths, horses, cave-
bears, pike and seals, and hunting
seones have been found by the hundred,
incised upon antlers or bones, or rome,
times upon slone; and the actistic skil!
which they show is really astonishing.
Most savages can make rudo drawings
of objects in which they feel & familiar
interest, but such diawings are usualiy
excossively grotesque, liko n child's at.
tempt to depict a man as o sort of fig-
ure eight, with four straight lines stand.
ing forth from the lower half to rop-
rosent tho arms and legs. But the
Cave-men, with a piece of sharp-
pointed flint, would ongrave, on a
reindcer antler, an outline of a urus
so acourately that it ean be clearly dis-
tizguishod from no ox or a ssn, And
their drawiugs are remarkable not only
for thoiraccuracy, but often equally so
for the tasto and vigor with which the
subjeot Is treatud.

Amoung uneivilized races of men now
living, there arc none which posses:
this remarkable artistic ta'ent sava tho
Eskimos; and in this respect thero s
completo similarity botweon tho Eski-
mos and the Cuve-moen.  But this is by
nomoars the only point of agreemont
botween the Eskinos and the Cave mon.
Betwecen the sets of tools and wea-
pon used by the one and by the othoer
the agreementis also complote, The
slone spenrs and arrow-heads, the gow-
ing-nevilles and skin sorapors, used by
the kskimos are exactly like tho similar
implowents found in the Pleistocene
Caves of France and England, The
necklrces und amulets of cut teeth and
ers wade from aotler, show an
wijunlly elose correspondeonce. The re-
semblences are not merely general, but
extend sodar into details that if mod-
vra Kskimo iemains were to bo put in
Europran caves they would be indis-
tivguishable in appearance from the
remuing of the Cave-men which are now
found there. Now, when these facts
sre tuken in connection with the facts
that the Cavemen wore an are-
tic  ruce, and, cspecially that the
tnusk-suvep, which necoompanied the ad-
vanee of tiu Cave-men into  Europe, is
now lvunid only in the country of the
Eskimos, though its fossil remaios wre
seattored in abundance all along « line
stretching from the Pyrenevs through
Germany, Russin, and Biberia,—when
these facls are tnken in connection, the
opinion of Mr, Dawkins, that the Cave-
men were actually [denticnl with the
Eskimos, scoms highly plausible. Néih-
ing can be more propable than that, in
early or middle Pleistooone times, the
Eskimos lived all abont the Artic Cir-
cle, in Siberin and northern Earopo as
well a3 in North America; that during
the coldust portions of the Glacial period
they found thelr way a3 far south as
tho Pyrences, along with the rest of the
sub-artle mummaelian fauna to which
they belonged; and that, as the cjmate
grow warmer azuin, and vigorous ene-
mies from tho south began to press in-
to Europe and compete with them,

Ly
||.th

ward, loaving bohind them the enumer-
able relics of their former prosonce,
which we fiud in the late Pleistocene
caves of France and England,
Eskimos, then, are probably tho s
survivors of the Cave-wen of the Ple
tocene period: nmong the present p
ple of Europe the Cave-men have
no represeniatives whatever,
——— R —eeeeeet
They were out sleighing. *“*Gndie,
dear,” said she, ns she loaned a tonMer
check on his manly checked ygster,
“why are these snow-flakes like vo
moustache?'  Tais pleasad him, ow'n
to have it notived. *'I don't know pq:

and pike. They nlso appear to have

tails of their lifo aro preserved to us

“You are too little, dnughter; you
must wait till you are a big girl bofore
you enn go out evenings.” Or—

“No, dear; it is not suitable for little
girls! When you are older you eoan
linve {t."

It seomed to poor little Susy sho was
niways hearing something like this.
Sho was the only child in the family,
and was fond of trying to do exnctly
what big folks did. And she got very
tired cf being told she was too little to
do this thing, or that thing.

Papasaid, “You are no' big enough
to riv e the pony yet, dear!"

Mamma said, **When you are a little
toller you can water ali the plants on
tho stand, Susy,”

Aunty said, “I'd like to take her with
me, but she's so little she'd bo tired to
death."

Grandma gaid, “That swoectment is
ontiroely too rich for the child;she ought
not to touch it."

Susy tried everything she had over
heard of to make little girls grow fast.

She was told that going to bed ently
would do it, and one bright summer af-
tornoon she wont to bed at five o'elack.

It scomed about s week to hor usual

bed-tume, and, after all, when she look-

ed inthe glass in e morning she could

not seo that she was one bit taller,

She had hopod that when sho went
down stalrs hor memma would raise her

hands and say—

“Dear me! [ must set the roflles of

Susy's dresses down; eho does grow so
fasi"

Sho hoad herrd that rain and sunshine

made the Nowers grow, and sho satfout

doors, first in ono and then in the other,

till she came near having the eroup and

o sunstroke. And still no one ever ex-

claimed, **How that child doos grow!"

One morning in early summor she

followed her mammun about tho garden.

“How wonderfully fast this orango

treo grows!" seid mamma. ‘‘Look,

Susy, at those fresh shoots; I do believe

they have grown threeinchos since yos-

terday morning."

Susy looked, and & new and dolight.

ful ides came into her mind. The

orango tree was growing in an eart en

flower-pot; that must bo what made it

grow so fast,

She said nothing to mamma, but wait-

od until she gave thetres agood sprink-

ling and wen! into the house. Then

Busy ran to the root-house and picked

out 1 largo flowor pot, which she plac-

ed atthe ond of the baok porch steps

opposite to which the orange stood.

I'll be growing at one end and the

orunge stthe other, sald Susy. With

her little spade she bogan digging up

the softearth. When sho had loosened

up what she thought enough she took

off her shoos and stockings and stop-

ped into the pot.  Her plump little feot

hardly had room enough, butshe crowd-

ed thom in side by side, and shoveled

some ourth on them,

It was very hard work. She came

near topling over several times—and

then found she had not enough earth

dug up, and that she could not dig

while standing in the flower pot. It

wis too bad to disturb her feet, but she

had to got ont and begin over again.

by the time that she had filled in nearly

to hor koeos and patted the earth

smooth on top, her poor Jittle back was

they gradually fell back to tho north- ’.lmuat broken,

But she stood *straight up, feeling
very proud and happy, and smiled over
at the orunge tree.

“*Now," sho gaid, “I muat wait for
mammuto comeand sprinkle me, and
thon I sholl begin to grow. She will
pour water on my feot too, Dear me! I
wish she'd hurry,"

It was not ensy standing there, Her
Seot wero crampod and aching, and the
sun was golting very hot, The orange
troo did not seem to mind it at all; its
bright, shining leaves smiled back o'
| Susy, looking as if they had lived on
sunshine all their lives and liked it.

“Why. Busy, plants never got any-
thing to ont but water and sunshine and
earth, you know."

Busy had never thought of th's. She
had had guite enongh sunshine alrondy,
und thought water would make a vory
poor dinner,

Bhe sat down on tho stop and giving
hor foet  jerk was o little girl in & mo -
ment, and followed her mamma to the
bath-room.

THE FAITHISTS,

People Who Worship Jehovah and Eat Ne
Meat.

New York Herald,

The soclety of Faithists is tho name
of religious organization which hns
beon establishod in this eity over a yoar,
Dr, J. B. Newbrough, a druggist, of No.
128 West thirty-fourth street, is its soc-
retary, and the moetings are hold at his
house every Sunday and on one other
evening during tho weok. An adver-
tisement in & morning papoer, asking
that “all worshippers of Jehovah that
are vegotariang' should eall at No. 128
West Thirty-fourth street, led a World
reporter to call on Dr. Newbrough.
“Wo nre few in numbers, he sald,
“and our meotings are not open to out-
siders, but we hope in time fo gain saf-
ficient strength to hold them public.
Wo are not Christians, wo aro vegetari-
ans. For n numbor of years some of ua
have felt we needed some religion, but
wo conld nobt nocopt the tenets of the
Christinn religion, or of any other re-
ligion."”  The Christian ministers and
congregations sro not true to them-
selves, Thoy say: “Soll all thou hast
and give it to the poor,” but thoy don't
do it; neither do they praoctice the
pronching: ‘Love thy neighbor as thy-
solf." A small number of us, I say, had
frequontly mot and communed togethe
ar. All ware intelligont persons, and
there was scarcely one of us who had
not traveled in every country on the
globe. We had studied eavefully every
form of worship, took what good we
could find in each, and made up our so-
ciety. Binco its organization it has in-
erensed considerably, and wo now have
thirty-four members, about half of
whom are women. Thore are organi-
zations nlso in Chicago, Philadelphia
and Boston, but they ara smaller than
ours. Our form of worship is very
similar to thut of ordinary prayer most -
ings, We mect togethor to worship
Jehovah. The real intentjon of our
soolety is to practice what Christian
churches preach. We denounce war
because we think it wrong, and we fore
awear lignor and tobaocco beoause we
considor them opposed to the highest
order of existence, We are vegetarians,
because we have learned by experience,
in ltnds where vogetaridnism is preva-
lent, that its supportors are much the
most moral and free from the ordinary
passions of humanity, and are also the
freest from cutancous disoases, Vege.
tarians are alan the most polite and eivil
of people. Wa mo a brotherhood.
Whatever I have any of the soclety is
perloetly welcome to. 'We look out for
one another, snd havelhe same interoat
in one another that wo have in our-
selves. Wao borrow from everything
that Is good. We get the idea of abjur-
ing war from the Shakers. From the
Freemasons (and wo are nearly all

tico of nsking aftor every member at
cach meeting Lefore our worship begine,
We nlways know just why a member is
absont. If he is sick everythingis done
for him. Woe are vory partioulsr nbout
those wo admit, for we want to bo sure
that we aro all of one mind ns to wor-
ship aud form of life. Wao donot trou-
ble ourselves about hell. We beliove
slmply inliving in this earth the purest
and best lives pussible,

Dr. Newbrough said that he had mot
® groat many poople who hud beliaved’
just as he does about roliglon, and were
anxious to' join the soaioty, but

Freemanasons) we have tsken the prac- -
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. _ - 2 o P “It I only had something to lean | Would not give tp their boer or ther d
A “Anoli imsholor?™ sald Honora May- | young fellow's clothes, whoever he may other mt.“ Avdhavays s lovs me; The Cava-Men, ]::ﬂm;:' m:rl::x;a:::“t(:’e:ﬂ:m a‘;::{co,m sgainst!” said poor Busy. “All the|alo or their clgurs. ? bad no four, l f
N wood. be. A haif-starved theological student, and—-aud" John Fiske In May Atlastic, in -yrlown " He drove with both hands vines lean against the trellls—that's he- | however, :z?lt n 800l8ty’s inore '
) “That's wbat bo told me, Just in so | perbaps, training for the Polynesian| ' WOMF {m!" whise Tho bones and implements of the ui”u,: canse they got tired of standing slone. | In memborénip fist. He inserted the
mwany worde" snid Mrs. Penuypucker, | Islands; or, perhaps, a newspapor re- 1 almost think I love him!" wi Cave-men nre found in association with The bl I'wish I was near a trellis—but plavts | sdvertisement in the paper that prrsons
| who stond ou the thrgsheld of her best porter, or n valo clerk undor the daz- pered Miss Maywood. \ remaius of the reindeer and bisor, the But ::,ru:-'. on m:m— can't walk, 1 wish mamma'd come | Who wore of his beliet might know o '
J room, with ber head tied up in s pocket #ling skylizhts of some dry-goods palace. And so the problem of Honora's #0li- | yro1i0 fox, tho mammoth, and the wool. . C

handkerchief,fand s hair broom in her

At ull events, he's worse off than I am,

tary life was solved, all through the

Bhe s sitting In the shadow of the vines,

and sprinkle ue—I know 1'd feel bettor

the society.

ly rhinoceros. They are found in groat

A By hor slde & young man stands, then.” 8She had beon plas only et t——
< hand, whorewith sho gesticulased, aftor | for he can’t mend his own clothes, and I | ™#&ie infiuence of ‘Needles and | ahyupdance in southern and contrsl Eog- He bas Iarge aud ham like hands, about halt an hour, but it seemed £y T0°TO l. ';” "“‘“’h i‘”"‘mu‘t ot
g a trogic fashion, a3 she talked, while | can. Thresd." lano, in Belgium, Gurmany, and Swite | And ongarm around herwalst ho gootly twines. | hylf u day, She wondered how loﬂ' your azrioultural fairs," romarked Par-
’ e ———— & A —
Miss Maywood, tall and slender as a| And the smilos dimpled around rerland, and in evory part of Fiance,

CAPT. ROBSON'S DISCOVERY,

i —

He Findsa New lsland In the Atlantic and on

son Jones to the secretary of

soololy.
wiid lily, 4tood in the hall, with & roll ¥

of musio under hor arm, and hor figure

In the glosming still they sit,
Myrtle's bang does coyly it
To the shoulder that supports her little hasd

sho would hayoe tostay there before she

Honora Maywood's little rosebud of & grew threo Inches.

the county | |
moutlh, a8 she =at down to darn holes,

I should like to know, slr, ||
what horse-racing has to do with '

but nowhere aa yet have their remsins
been discovered Bouth of the Alps and

“Iwight sit down, I suppose,” she | ‘o M0 “Well P o agri- |
wrappod in & shabby black shawl. | sew on tapes, and insert patshes. the Isiand Soms Curious Remains, Pyronoes. A diligent exoloration of m';.m&fﬁﬁﬁﬂﬂf- presently sald, looking at the stop, *J seumta;'y Bt lu‘"“':- “P“:Il the
“And ho's willing to pay my price, | *“He'll never know who did it," said | New Orleans Picayune. the Pleistocene oaves of England and USend that sucker home, and get yourselt to | DOVEF 88w plauts sitting down, but 1| - E i o Et. ]'“‘“ smile, “‘noths
onsh, overy Sunday night. Never at-| Honora to hersolf, “but I daresay he'll| Yesterday the British steamship Jes | France, during the past twenty yeurs, bed," know they would if their backs ached * » OF, 84 least, no more than
tempted to boat mo down o pouny, it | bo thankful; and it one oan get »

you'll beliova it, my doar,”
“Why abonld hef" suld Honora,
“Most people do, my dear,” saild Mra.
Ponnuypnoker, “*A wrinkled old widow

chunee to do a little good in this world,

ono ought not to grudge one's (ime and
trouble.”

And as Honora stitched away she

mond, Capt, Robson, arrived at this
port from Messina with & cargo of fruit.
Ho says thut when sbout two-hundrod
milos to the westward of Maderin his

of life,
found anywhere nasociated with thelr
romains, so that it is quite eliar that
the Cuve-men did not make oarthen-

liss thrown soms light upon their mode
Not o trace of pottory has boen

e & —— e
Excoss of coremony Is always the

companion of weak minds; 16 Is a plant
that will never grow in strong soll.

like mino, “‘SBho almost tipped over in
trylong it, but at last menaged to sost
Lersolf and rest hox tired little head on
tho step next above,

church lotterles have to do with the
spreading of the GGospsl.  Parson Jones
saw the point and ch
sation imediately,
4 {

|

d the uonm), |

attention was oalled to the singular ap-
1peamm:o of the son, The water had o
dark, muddy look, and was covored
with dend flsh as far as the oye could

From the manuer in wkich praise and
blame are dealt out In this world, an
honest man ought to covet defaman-
tion,

More than an hour later, mamms be-
goan to wonder what kept Busy quict so
long, aud went into the gardoen to see,

*“Why, Busyl" she cried, as she saw

like, me who has her livieg to earn, In | mused sadly whether or not she onght
moetly fair gamo for everybody. But ! to secopt & position which had offsred
bo nover objected to wy terms. A real | itself ne pssistant matron in an orphan

T —— i —
The brain ia w vory hungry thing §

deod, and he who possssses it mus { |
coustantly foed it by rending or It \
sbrivel up or fall asleep. !

ware vossels.  Burnt clay is s pseulisrly
indostruotible materis!, and where it
has onco been in existonce It is sure to

R P - . (] \

payey v T P—
4 'ﬂ{:ﬁ- Fy o

T Mg s e

....ﬁq‘- - , T4 Mgy |

e LT —— T e A gl IR LIPS e e £ T MRS B s




